child in her arms and others crying round her, led him
across a little parlour to a room whose cleanliness
reassured him. He settled on it at once; and, with a
glance through the window, went out into the street
again, free now to start his search.
Lunch was over; from every side people were
beginning to make for the beach. He thought that
perhaps he stood the best chance of meeting her down
there. But his hopes fell when he beheld that vast
stretch of sand with "its little black dots of -groups of
holiday-makers far apart on" its -mile-long expanse.
It had never occurred to him that the day might
pass without his ever seeing her; he began to wonder
now how many days it would take to find her." For
a moment he bitterly regretted not having warned
her of his arrival. He was quite sure he would succeed
in the end, but all delay, in view of his scanty funds,
would lessen correspondingly the number of days they
would have together. It seemed, moreover, even more
unbearable to be separated from her now that he
was so near her than yesterday when he had been
so far away. And at the thought of time pass-
ing by without his being able to arrest it, of the
hours already lost, he was so overcome with a feel-
ing of impotence that his despair caught his throat,
and in his feverish over-excitement he could have
wept.
He had thought it more prudent hot to descend
the sand dunes, at the foot of which a line of cabins
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